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Y oUNG men and pretty maidens, 
| Be pleas d to lend an ear, 
Tis of a charming lady. 
That low d a young man dear. 
She was a merchant's daughter, 
Of beauty fair and clear, 
And he a handſome butcher, 
This lady lov'd him dear. 
As thro? St. James's market 
This lady the did go, 
She ſaw this charming butcher 
Attir'd like a beau. 
Young Cupid let his arrow fly, 
\V hilſt gazing thus ſhe ſtood ; 
The butcher being briſk and gay, 
And in a pleaſant mood, 
He took her by the charming hand, 
Saying, Madam, what d'ye buy, 
The beſt of ware I here have got. 
The lady did then reply, 
The meat you have is freſh and good, 
And charming to behold ; 
But ſomething elte I'd have, if I 
Could purchaſe it with gold. 
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m en Red 


he Amorous LADY's GARLAND. 
OR THE 
Handſome Butcher of St. James's Market. 


What is it beauteous lady ? 
I pray now let me bear: 

Altho' my ware it is ſo good, 
It is not very dear. 

The lady ſmil'd to hear him 
Thus merrily to talk, 


And then unto St. James's 


This couple ſoon did walk. 


And that to break her troubled mind, 


The lady did begin: 

Kind fir, I hoye you'll pardon me, 
For love's tormenting ſting 

Has pierc'd my heart in twain ; 
'Tis you that I adore. 

1 am a merchant's daughter bright, 
And have gold and ſilver ſtore, 

And can't thou love a butcher, 
Thou charming brauty bright? 

O Gods ! that brought this creature, 

This day unto my ſight. | 

Unite vs both in happineſo, 
Let me enjoy the fair ; 

Sweet lidy, come into my arms, 
And never more deſpair, 
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With that 1 did preſume to kiſs 
Her ruby lips ſo ſweet, . 
And then we promis'd each other 
Next morning for to meet. 
According to our promiſe, 
It was like wiſe perform'd. 
And with happy nuptial rites 
This lady was adorn'd, 
She had a truſty ſervant, 
Who all the matter knew, 
Who ſolemnly proteſted 
To us ſhe would be true, 
And in the dead of the night 
She brought me to my dear, 
Io revel in the bay of love, 
With my own charming fair. 
We kept the matter ſecret 
Till twenty weeks were paſt ; 
My charming creature did begin 
To thicken in the waiſt, 
Her mother ſhe did ſpy the ſame, 
And told her husband dear ; 
Saying, Alas, ſhe is withachild, 
She's ruined I fear. 
So ſending for their daughter, 
Thus unto her did ſay; 


O daughter dear, we pray, 
* For we perceive thou art With-child, 


Let me the father know, 

We'll make him curſe the very time 
He ſerv'd our daughter ſo. 

My maid and I to market went, 
To them ſhe did reply : J 


You cannot it deny, 
T here was a handſome butcher, 
I lik*d his ware ſo well, 
Of it I made a hearty meal, 
That made my belly ſwell. 
You are a — lady, 
Her father then did ſay: 
And as for Mrs, Betty, 
Come quit the ſervice, : 
But firſt go fetch th: butcher, 
Ete l' thy wages pay, 
I'll make the rogue to marry her, 
do Betty went her way, 
And going to the butcher, 
She unto him diaz; 
Come throw away knife and ſleel, 
This minute come away, 
And anſwer for the deed you have done, 
My after he docs wear, 


Tell us with whom thou'ſt been fooling, 
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You bid me buy what ware was good, 


The minifter ſhall come here, | 


| T his being leap-year the maidens fair 


He'll make you for to marry 
My charming lady fair. 
He ſoon came to her father, 

The old man thus begun : 

I pray what ſort of meat was that 
You ſold my daughter, when 
You made her belly for to ſwell 

At ſuch a diſmal rate; 
Indeed young man it was not well, 
And you ſhall ſuffer fort. 
Here, take the harlot quite away, 
And marry her with ſpeed ; 
One farthing of her portioa 
She ſhall not have indeed, 
Why then I will not have her, 
he butcher did reply ; 
With that the daughter bung her head, 
And ſtrait began to cry, 
do then her mother ſhe did fay, 
Dear husband now forbeax ; 
We will give her a portion, 
If chat ſhe married were. 
No, 1 will have the money down, 
Ere I to church do go. | 
The old man figh'd, and ſheok his head, 0 
Well, ſince it muſt be ſo, BZ P 
Seven thouſand pounds T1! give her, | 
But thus it muſt be done, 


Fear you from her ſhould run, 
He having got the money, 
He fell upon his knees, ö 
Likewiſe the youthful lady, | 
Saying, Father, if you pleaſe 
To grant to us your dlefling, 
e are already wed 
Her aged parents wept for joy, 
Their grief ſoon vaniſhed. 
He bleſs'd his ſon and daughter, 
And faid, Riſe children dear, 
And ftrait he ſettled on them both \ 
Five hundred pounds a year, 
So lovers all, you plain do ſee, 
What Cupid he can do; 
There's nothing like tho:e lovers 
That conſtant are and true. 
Blame net my charming creature, 
Recauſe ſhe courted me; 


| To court indeed are free, 
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